﻿The wind was howling through the trees as Icy was making her way back home, running through the near-empty streets. The 23-year old female was unlucky enough to be caught in the middle of a sudden torrential downpour, and she was trying to find the quickest route back to her house.

“Damn it, why do I never plan these things in advance?” She shouted to herself as she kept running. She had checked the weather for the afternoon, finding it to be fairly sunny with a little bit of cloud, but had she checked fully, she would have noticed that a storm was passing through the area, and now she was paying for her poor foresight.

“Nearly there now, just gotta keep it up!” she panted to herself, turning the corner. As she did, a low growling filled the area. Icy froze in place. Just a few feet in front of her was a tall, bipedal creature, covered head to toe in fur, matted by a mix of rain and blood. A long, forked tongue flickered out of its muzzle, licking the blood from its maw as it loomed over the corpse of whoever was unlucky enough to cross its path. It turned around, sensing the human behind it. A chuckle left its mouth as Icy was able to confirm the creature as a female, large breasts adorning its chest. She let out a snarl as she suddenly pounced, emerald-colored eyes gleaming as she pinned her down, sinking her fangs into her shoulder.

“GYAAGGHHH!” Icy screamed in pain as she tried to kick the creature away, striking it in the stomach as she sent the beast backwards. The creature hissed, snarling as she turned away, leaping atop a building as she went to track down more prey.

“Gah...what...was that thing?” She clutched her bleeding shoulder, wincing in pain. Despite the bite being very deep, the creature had somehow managed to avoid striking her vitals. She was bleeding pretty badly though, and knew she’d bleed to death if she didn’t get treatment soon.

“Forget going home... I need to get to the hospital...” She winced, holding the wound tight as she began to make her way to the hospital - thankfully where she lived wasn’t too far from one. As she kept on walking, the pain in her shoulder began to gradually lessen, slowly becoming nonexistent.

“What...” She was confused, looking at her bloody shirt, lifting it up slightly as she looked at the wound, or whatever was left of it. Aside from the bite marks, it had healed up completely.

“How...that makes no sense at all...” She blinked, looking down at the wound as she felt an odd warmth starting to emanate from it. As she ran her hand over the wound, she noticed icy-blue fur starting to spread across her shoulders, creeping down her arms.

“What...the hell?!” She gasped, watching the fur spread like wildfire. As it went down her arms, it turned a purple color, her arms stretching slightly in size as her hands shifted. Her middle fingers fused together into one digit as they got longer, pads starting to form on the undersides of her hands as small, sharp claws grew from her fingertips.

“How is this happening...this can’t be real....ooohhh....” She groaned, the warmth spreading through her, reaching her crotch as she sank to one knee, starting to pant softly. “And why...does it feel so gooood?”

The heat was growing more intense, Icy breaking out into a cold sweat as she clawed at her shirt, tearing it off as she began to grope and fondle her breasts. As she ran her soft, padded hands over them, she felt them swell in her grasp, going from an ample C to a large D, purple fur growing over them as the nipples turned a rosy red, growing erect as they poked through the fur. The fur covering her chest grew slightly thicker, massing up around her breasts as it got thinner further down. Whilst her front gained purple fur, her back was rapidly covering in icy-blue.

“Muhruhr...this feels....better than it shoullddddd!” She growled, lying against a nearby street post as her hands moved lower, slicing the front of her jeans open as her claws began to probe her furry lips. She shuddered, a hiss leaving her mouth as she poked the claws further inwards, parting the lips as she began fingering herself.

“Muhruh....yess...heha....” She chuckled a little, her hips snapping and cracking as they realigned themselves, resetting into a more avian configuration as her legs grew larger, blue fur spreading around her hips as her feet strained in her shoes, stretching them apart as her toes splayed wide. The shoes couldn’t stand the torment, splitting open as her toes burst outwards, the smallest toe having shrunk away as the other toes grew larger and longer, pads forming on the balls of her feet as they stretched, heels rising upwards as claws emerged from her toes.

“Muhruhra....toooo goooddd...hahaha!” Her chuckling began to grow into a full-on laugh, her eyes shifting from a grey to a soft amber, shifting further to an emerald green as she kept pleasuring herself, her eyes glowing a little as she felt her ass began to tone up, swelling slightly as a long, slender and flexible tail grew from the base of her spine, whipping behind her as it covered in purple fur, a great bit thick tuft of it at the end of it as the fur around the base of it became almost feather-like, large and fluffy.

Sweet, sticky fluids began to leak from her clit now, dripping down her hands as she felt it begin to shift. It grew slightly larger, fur growing around it as it became more sensitive. To top that off, the skin around it seemed to merge and fuse towards the top as a long, slender tongue grew from above the lips, wrapping around her fingers as it just worked to drive her claws deeper into her dripping pussy.

“Mruwhrauhruhrwauh!” Her laughing grew louder, more crazed and frantic as the changes began to creep up her head. Her neck grew a little longer and thinner, the fur spreading around her neck as purple fur crept across her chin and cheeks, her shoulder-length black hair turning ice blue as it flowed down her back. She could feel her jaws starting to push forwards, aching as her head began to reshape, becoming more triangular as her ears grew larger and pointed, moving back a little to give her head a fully pointed look. Her nose sank into her upper jaw, nostrils flaring as her lips stretched wide, her teeth growing into razor-sharp fangs as her tongue lashed out from her new muzzle, ribbed barbs growing near the back of it as her now foot-long tongue became forked. To finish it all off, her eyes moved to the sides of her head, fully succumbing to lust and instinct as they shifted to a bloody red, pupils puling into thin slits.

“MUARUHHRAUHRA...GUHRARUHRUHRHRA!!” She roared at the top of her lungs, reaching an orgasm as her furry clit sprayed out over her hands, soaking the stone beneath her in her juices. The climax died down slowly as she was left panting and laughing, eyes still a bloody red... it was all she could see right now, the one that had bit her earlier must have been in an advanced stage of blood-lust, and she had passed it onto her. Not that she was complaining anyway, she had evolved into a much more superior species, a species known for their brutality and blood-lust.

With a sinister laugh, Icy the Sergal dashed off into the darkness, ready to look for her first victim.